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them iii his time, not one of which did any business at all, but ended in Liberum Veto, and Billingsgate conflagration, perhaps with swords drawn;l—business more and more disagreeable to him. What can Valori expect, on this heroic occasion, from such a King ?
'The Queen herself, Maria Theresa's Cousin, an ambitious hard-favoured Majesty,—who had sense once to dislike Bruhl, but has been quite reconciled to him by her Jesuit Messenger of Heaven (which latter is an oily, rather stupid creature, who really wishes well to her, and loves a peaceable life at any price),—even she will not take the bait. Valori was in Dresden nine days (middle part of February, it is likely) ; never produced his big bait, his 60,000 men and other brilliances, at all. He saw old Feldmarsehall Konigseck passing from Vienna towards the Netherlands Carnp; where he is to dry-nurse (so they irreverently call it, in time coming) his Royal Highness of Cumberland, that magnificent English Babe of War, and do feats with him this Summer.' Konigseck, though Valori did not know it, has endless diplomacies to do withal; inspections of troops, advisings, in Hanover, in Holland, in Dresden here;3—and secures the Saxon Electoral-Vote for his Grand-Duke in passing. ' The welcome given to Konigseck disgusted Valori; on the ninth day he left; said adieu, seeing them blind to their interest; and took post for Berlin,'—where he finds Friedrich much out of humour at the Saxon reception of his magnanimities.3
This Saxon intricacy, indecipherable, formidable, contemptible, was the plague of Friedrich's life, one considerable plague, all through this Campaign. Perhaps nothing in the Diplomatic sphere of things caused him such perplexity, vexation, indignation. An insoluble riddle to him ; extremely contemptible, yet,—with a huge Russia tacked to it, and looming minatory in the distance,—from time to time, formidable enough. Let readers keep it in mind, and try to imagine it. It cost Friedrich such guessing, computing, arranging, rearranging, as would weary the toughest reader to hear of in detail. How Friedrich did at last solve it (in December coming), all readers will see with eyes !—
1 See Buchholz, ii. 154 ; etc.        a Anonymous, Duke of Cumberland, p. 186.
s Valori, i. 211-219; (Eavra de Frideric, iii. 84-86. For details on Bruhl, see Graf von Brillil, Lebcn und Charakter (1760, No Place): Anonymous, by one Justi, a noted Pamphleteer of the time : exists in English too, or partly exists; but is unreadable, except on compulsion ; and totally unintelligible till after very much inquiry elsewhere.